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'Come back to the present and reality,5 she urged. 'For good.
That is what I wanted to say to you. I have been watching you
all these days and wondering about you. You are the most
exciting thing here. Much the most exciting thing. You have a
force and an effect. You have a tremendous effect of personality.
I never met anyone with so much personality. And you go so
straight for things. I know all the political people at home who
matter in the least. And not one of them, matters in the least.
There is not one who has your quality of strength and conviction;
not one. Why do you keep out of things? Instead of talking and
writing of what is coming; why don't you make it comet*
1 Oh!5 said Mr. Sempack and recoiled a little.
'You could dominate/ she said.
'I wasn't thinking of politics or dominating just then/ he ex-
plained. ' I was thinking of - you.'
'That's thrown in. But there has to be a setting. You seem to
be masterful and yet you decline to be masterful. I am excited by
you and I want you masterful. I want to see you - mastering
things. The world is waiting for confident and masterful men. See
how Italy has snatched at Mussolini. See how everything at home
waits for a decisive voice and a firm hand. It wants a man who is
sure as you are sure to grip all this sedition and discontent and
feeble-mindedness. All parties the same. I'm not taking sides.
Philip doesn't seem to know his own mind for five minutes to-
gether. And he owns coal galore.'
Mr. Sempack had gradually turned from her during this speech.
'Philip?5 he questioned himself in a whisper. He drooped
perceptibly.
His tone when he spoke was calmly elucidatory.
e When we were talking about those things the other night/ he
remarked,c I did my best to explain just why it was that one could
not do anything very much of a positive sort now. Perhaps what
I said wasn't clear. The thing that has to happen before anything
real can crystallise out in the way of a new state of affairs is a
great change in the ideas of people at large. That is the real job
in hand at present. Reconstructing people's ideas. To the best of
my ability I am making my contribution to that now. I don't see
what else can be done.'
He was looking at her no longer. He gave her his profile. The
glow seemed to have gone out of him.
'But that is not living/ she said, withja faint flavour of vexation